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DE SPAIN GOES TO MORGAN
BUT HE HAS AN EN

GAP AND TAKES A BAD MAN |||
COUNTER WITH NAN

The region around Sleepy Ca
Rocky Mountain mining country, i
bers, cuttle rustlers and gunmen,
Morgan gang, whose hangout is in
20 miles from Sleepy Cat, and ne
horses sre chauged on the stage |
the railroad. Jeffries, superintend
cides to break up the depredat
Henry de Spain general mapager o
Calabasas with John Lefevre

a8 his assistant.
|| starts, when Sussoon of the gang cuts the throat of a coach driver,
De Spain, Lefevre and Scott, an Indian, start to Morgan Gap at night

t, a railroad division town In the
s infested with stage conch roo-
The worst of th--sg belong to the
Morgan Gap, a fertile vulley about
ar Calabasas, a point where the
ine from the Thief River mines to
ent of the Mountain division, de-
ions of the bad men and appoints
f the stage line, De Spain goes to
Soon the trouble

to arrest Sassoon.
CHAPTER I|V—Continued. ticklish part of his mission, and with-
e out changing his slow pace he rode on.

Beott was the first to reach the trees,
The little grove spreads across o slope
half 8 mile wide hetween the base of
one towering cliff, still bearing its
Spanish name, El Capitan, and the
gorge of the Purgatoire, To the east
of this point the tralls to Calabnsas
and to Sleepy Cat divide, and here
Scott and Lefever received De :‘:l'miu‘
who had ridden slowly and followed
Becatt’s Injunctions to keep the
stay to the right of El Cupltan &il the
way neross the sinks.

Securing  their horses, the three
etretched out on the open ground to
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Scott Was the Firstto Reach the Trees.

walt for daylight. De Spain medi-
tated first on how he should espture
fnssoon at daybreak, and then on Nan
Morgan and her mountain home into
which he was about to break to drag
out a erimingl, Sassoon and his mallee
soon drifted out of his mind, bur Nan
y~nilned. Her form outlined In the
mists that rose from the hidden ereek
seemed to hover somewhere near un-
til Scott’s haod laid on the dreamer's
shouliler drove it suddenly away. Day
was at haod.

De Spain got up and shook off the
chilliness and drowsiness of the night.
Ir hod been agreed that he, heing less
koown in the gap than elther of his
companions, ¢onld best attempt the dif-
ficult eapture, Bob Seott, who knew
the recess well, repented his explicit
directions as to how De Spaln wus to
roach repeated
his deseription of its interior, told him
where the bad stomd, and even where
Sassoon ordinarily kept his knife and
his revolver,

De Spaln gave his horse his hend—
It was still too dark to distinguish the
pathi—and advanced at a speil’s pace
urnitil he passed the base of Kl Capitan,
when of & sudden, ¢85 he rode out {from
among high projecting rocks full into

Sassoon's shack. He

the apening, fuint { light from
the eastern dawn r the narrow,
rteangely inelosed pad perfectly hid-
den | 4 e h

Do Bnalo « tE s breath, N
seription | ki ever heard of
noog thnt s ceneld the Morzung from
the outside world bad prepared ibm
for what he =aw. From slile to st
Be tween the frowning eliffs which rise,
atl paints, half o wile loto the sky, It
wus several miles, and the gap was
more than us mueh (o depth, a% It ran
back to o mére b onoIn

Superstition pealks.

ry matient that he pushed ghead
warned bim that dayliight

sutldenly sud his thne fo

would come
act would be

ghort. The trail he followed broad-
ened into 2 road, and o turn brought
hite up startled and almost face to

face with u long, rawbling ranch-
house. The gnble end of the two-slory
portlion of thie building was so close
to bim that he instantly reined up to
gcek hiding from its upper and lewer
windows,

¥rom Seott's accurate deséription he
knew the place, This was Dulke Mor-
gun’s ranch-house, set as a fortress al-
most ot the mouth of the gop. To pnss

At unobesrved wag to comphss the moust

red | way.

7 |

[ No bullet chatlenged him and no sound
came from the silent house, He can-
tered away from the peril, thinking
with a kind of awe of Nan, asleep, so

| close, under that roof—confident, too,
he had not been seen—though, in mat-

| ter of fact, he had been.

i Other cabins back toward the north
will could be seen dimly to his right,

|lmt all were well removed from his

In due time, as Scott had ad-
vised, e saw confronting him, not far

ahead, a small, ruinous-looking cabin
shack.,  Dismounting before this, he
threw his lines, shook himself a little,

and wilked up to the cubin door. It

Wis open.

De Spain ealled grufly to the eabin
inmate, There was no answer, He
hitehied his trouser band near to the
butt of his revolver with his- right |

hand, ond laid his left on the jumb of |
the door, his eyes meantime boring the |

| darkness to the left, where Snssoon's |

bed should be. The utmost scrutiny
fulled to disclose any gign of it or any
sounid of breathing from that corner.
He took a few steps toward where the
man should be asleep, and perceived
beyoud a doubt that there was no bed
i in the corner at all. He turned toward
the other corner, his hand covering
the butt of his gun, “Hello, Shike!"!
he ealled out In a slightly strained tone |
of camarnderie, addressing Sassoon by
& common plcknnme, Then he lis-
tened, A trumpeting spore answered,
No =ound was ever sweeler to De
Spain's ear. The rude noise eleared
the air and steadied the Intruder as if
Musie mountain itself had been lifted
off his nerves,

He tried agoain: “Where are yon,
Shike?" he growled, *What's this stuff

| hold. [
| and the turn in the road put them out

on the floor?" he continued, shuffling
his way ostentatiously to the other
side of the room. He felt his way to-
wurd the inner door, This was where
he expected to find It, and it was
closed. He lald a hand glogerly on the
latch. “Where are you, Shike?” he
{ demanded ngaln, this time with an lm‘l
putient expletive summoned for the |
oceasion, A second fearful snore an-|
swered him, De Spain, relieved, al-
most Iaughed as he pushed the door
| open, though not sure whether a curse
or n shot would greet him. He got
neither, And a wel¢ome gurprise in
|the dim light came through a stofly
pune of gliss at one end of the room,
It revealed at the other end a man
| stretched asleep on a wal! bunk-—a |
|mnn that would, in all Ukelthood, he ve
heard the stealthiest sound had any ef- |
fort been made to coneenl it, but to |
whose eurs the rough velces of a |
[ mountain cabin are mere sleeplug po-
| tlons.

The sleeper woke to feel a hand 1ald
lightly on kis shoulder. The Instinet
of self-preservation acted ke a flash.
Hizs ayes opened and his hands strock
out lke eat's paws to the right and
left: no knife apd no revolver met |
them. Instead, in the semidarkness a
strange face bent over him, IHis fists
shot out together, only to be enught
in & vise that broke his arme in two ﬂl;

thie wlbows, and Torced them back
agninst s throat, A knee, llke an
v, pmshed Inexorably Into his stom-
dch nnd heart and lungs. Another lay

, and his strug-
conld sot, though his
from their

v burst with the strain

kets, release from where, eaglelike
vinws gripped at bis throat and shut
ofl lils branth. He lny £till,

“Are you awake, Shike? 8assoon
hedrd from the gloom abiove him. But
he could not place the voice. “You |

seem 1o move around a good deal in

vour slegp.  If you're awake, keep still,
I've come from Sleepy Cat Lo get you.
Don’t mind losking for your gun and
knife Two men are with me, You'
ran Lave your cholee, We've got a
| hogse for you. Yon can ride away from |
it:n‘ here joside the gap, and take what |
| hite you Ia the back, or you can go to
| Sleepy Cat with us and stand yonr
| trinl. Pl read your warrant when the
sun gets a lttle higher, Get up and |
chnose quick.” I

Sassoon could not see who had sub-
dued him, nor did Le take loag ts de-
clde what to do. With less trouble
than he expected, the captor got his
mun sullenly on horsebaek, and |.::u'--|
him severely plalu directions as to!
what to do. Sassonn, neither bound!
aor grggtd) wis rold o ride Wis horsn!

down the gap closely ahead of ‘
Spain and® neither to speak nor tura
his head no matter what happened
right or left. o
In the growing light the two mien
trotted smartly a mile down the teail
withont encountering a sign of |
When they awproached the Morgan
ranch-house De Spain rode close fe
his prisoner, told .him what ‘would
happen If he made a noise, and even
held him back in his pace as they
trotted together pnst the gap strong-
When they left the house belifnd

of range of its windows, he closed up

| the distance hetween himself and Sas-

soon, riding close in to his side, an
looked back for a fraction of a
When he looked ahead again he saw
confronting him, not a hundred yards
away, n motionless horseman.

CHAPTER V.
Heels for It
With a sudden, low command to Sas-
soon to check his horse, De Spain
pressed the muzzle of his gun to his
prisoner's side. “You've got one chanee
vet, Bhike, to ride out of here alive,”
he said composedly. *“You know I am
a rustler—cousin of John Rebstock's.
My name Is '‘French’: I belong in Wil-
linms cache, I rode In last night from
Thief river, and you are riding out
with me to start me on to the Sleepy
Cat trall. If you can remember that
much—"

De SBpain stopped half-way through |

his sentence, The figure revealed in
the half-light puzzled him at first. Then
it confused aad startled him, He saw
it was not a man at all, but a woman—
and & womun than whom he would
rather have scen six men. It was Nan
Morgan.

With her hend never more declsively
set under Ler mannish hat, her walst
never more attractively outlined in
slendernesy, she silently faced Da
Spain in the morning gray. His face
reflected his chagrined perplesity. He
could already see Nun's eyves. They
were bent keenly first on him, then on
his compenion, and again on him, De
Spaln kept his face down as iuuch)
he dared, and his hat had bee !
well over it from the beginning. ig

They were now almost abreast, The
very instinctive knowledge that her
eyes were bent on hls made him steal
ft glance at her In spite of himself, The
next lInstant he was shamefacedly
touching his hat. Though nothing
was lost on her, Nan professed not to
see the greeting, When she spoke her
tone was dry with suspicion,

“Walt a moment, Sassoon, Where
are you going?' she demanded. Sas-
soon hitched with one hand at his
trousers band. He inclined his head
sulkily toward his companion. “Start-
ing o man on the trall for S8leepy Cat."

“Stop,” she exelaimed sharply, for
De Spaln, pushing his own horse ghead,
had managed without being observed,
to kick Sassoon’s horse in the flank,
and the two were passing, Sassoon at

He Saw It Was Not a Man at All, but
a Woman, '

the resolute summons stopped. De
Spain could do no less; both men,
halting, faced thelr suspicious Iinqujsi-
tor. She serutinized De Spain keeenly,
“What Is this man doing in the wn?

“He cgime up from Thief river lagt
nlght,” answered Sasgsoon wmonoton-
DUusly.

“What Is he dolng here with you*
nersisted Nan,

“He's a cousin of John Rebsioek's
from Willinms Cache," conticued Sas-
soon., The yarn wonld have sounded
decently well in the cireumstances for
which it was Inteaded, but In the
senrching gnze *of the eyes now cm..
fronting and clearly recoginzing him,
it sounded so grotesque that De ’Spﬁn
would fully as lief have been sitting
between his horse’s legs as astrice his
hack. .

“That's ot true. Snssoon,” said hie

[{ had intercepted.

| *Yon're right," he Interposed without
| an Instant’s hesitation.
‘1| But that's not his fault; he is under
| arrest, and is telling you what I told
{ him to tell you.

. | one of our stage-gpards.”

‘| “And do you try to tell me"—she

Jexclalmed hurrledly.
‘|'whole posse.

‘|out from below, *“Go," he erled to
‘| Nan.

|| past her himself, and was away, White
| with consternation
.| steadied herself and looked after the

slintloss @nsstioner. Hor tone and
‘the expression of her face boded no

friendliness for either of the two she
- De Spain hnd recovered his wits,
“It isn't true,

I came in here this
morning to tike Sassoon to Sleepy Cat,
He is n prisoner, wanted for cutting up

Nan, eoldly skeptical, eyed De Spain.

pointed to Sassoon's unbound hands—
“that he is riding out of here, a free
man, to go to jail?"

“I do tell you exactly that. He is
my prisoner—"

“T don't believe either of you." de-
clared Nan scornfully, “You are plan-
ning something underhand together.”

De Spain lnughed coolly., “We've
planned that much together, but not, I
assure you, with his consent.”

“I don't believe your stories at all,”
she declared firmly,

De Spain flushed. The iritation and
the serious danger bore in on him, “If
you don't believe me it's not my fault,”
he retorted, “I've told you the truth.
Ride on, Sussoon.”

He spoke angrily, but this in no
wise daunted Nan. She wheeled her
horse directly in front of them. “Don't
you stir, Sassoon,” she commanded,
“antil I eall Uncle Duke."‘

De Spain spurred straight at her;
their horses collided, and his knee
touched hers in the saddle. “I'm go-
ing to take this man out of here,” he
announced in a tone she never had
heard before from a man. “I've no
time to talk, Go call yeur uncle if yon
like, We must pass.”

“You shan't pass a step!”

With the quick words of deflance the
two glared at each other, De Spain
wans taken aback. He had expected no
more than a war of words—a few
sereams at the most. Nan's face
turned white, but there was no symp-
tom even of a whimper. He noticed
| her quick breathing, and felt, instine-
| tively, the restrained gesture of her
| right hand as it started back to her
side, The move steadied him: “One
question,” he waid bluntly, “are you
armed 1

Ehe hated even to answer, and met
hiz searching gaze resentrully, but
something in his tone and manner
wrung a reply. “I can defend myself,”
she excloimed angrily.

De Spain ralsed his right hand from
his thign to the pommel of his saddle.
The slight gesture was eloguent of his
surrender of the issue of force, *I
can't go lnto a shooting-match with
you about yhis cur. If yon eall your
uncle there will be bloodshed—unless
you drop me off my horse right here
and now before he appears, All I ask
you is this: Is this kind of a cut-
caireat- warth that? If you shoot me,
‘my whole posse from Sleepy Cat is
right belew us In the aspens. Some
of your own people will be killed in a
general fight. If you want to shoot me,
shoot—ycu can have the mateh all to
yourself. If yon don't, let ug go hy.
And If I've told you one word that Isn't
true, call me back to this spot any time
you like, and I'll come at your call, and
answer for it"

His words and his manner confound-
ed ber for a moment., She could not at
oncs meke an answer, for she could not
decide what to say., Then, of a sud-
den, she was robbed of her chance to

hind, Beotr's Indian cyet Hest pas
celved signs on the horison that
markesd thelr g

“No matter,” declared Lefever.
“This is a little fast for a fat man, any-
way." He was not averse, elther, to
the prospect of a long-range exchange
with the. fighting wmountaineers. All
drew rein a little, *“Suppose I cover
the rear till we see what this 1s,” sug-
gested Lefever, Hmbering up as the
other two logked back. “Push ahead
with S8assoon. These fellows won't fols
low far."”

“Don’t be sure about that,” muttered
Scott. “Duke and Gale have got the
best horses In the mountains, and
they'd rather fight than eat. There
they come now.” .

Dashing across a plain they themn-
selves had just crossed, they could see
three horsemen In hot chase, The pur-
sued men rode carefully, nnd, scanning
the ground everywhere ahead, felt as-

They Locked Swuon Up,

of rushing, the chase was a stern one,
and could be checked whenever neces«
sary. Halting ut times to breathe thelr
horses, De Spain with his two coms-
panlons and their prisoner rode into
Sleepy Cat, locked Sassoon up, and
went to the Mountain house for breslk-
fast.

CHAPTER VL.
. Maintaining a Reputation,

The abduoction of Sassoon, which sig-
nalized De Spain's entry Into the stage-
line management, created a mensation
akin to the exploding of a boab under
the range. The whole mountain conne
try, which concentrates, sensibly, on
but one tople at a time, talked for a
week of nothing else,

Experienced men in the high country
—men of that cluss who, wherever
found, are old In the ways of the world,
and pnot promptly moved by new or
youthful adventure—dismlissed the In-
cldent after hearing the detnils, with
the comment or the conclusion that
there would hardly be for De Spaln
more than one additional chapter to
the story, and that this would be a
short one. The most active Morgans—

answer. From down the trail cnme a
yell like a shot. The clatter of hoofs |
rang out, and men on horses dashed
from the enfrance of the gup toward
them. ! De Spain could not make out
distinetly, but he knew Lefever's yell,
and polated, *“There they are,” he
“There is the
They are coming!" A
shot, followed closely hy a second, rang

“There'll be shooting here that
I can't stop!" He slopped Sassoon’s
pony vielously with his hand, spurred
and anger, she
fleeing pair. Then whirling In her gad-
dle, she ran her pony bock to the
ranch-liouse to give the alarm.

Yelling Ilke half a dozen wen, Le-
fever and Scott, us De Spain and his
prisoner dashed towurd them, sep-
arated, let the palr pass, and spurred
in behind to cover the flight and con-
front any pursuers, None at the mo-
ment threatened, but no words were
exchanged until the whole party, riding
fast, were well pnst El Capltan and
oot of the gap. For some unex-
pressed reason—so strong is the influ-

ence of tradition and reputation—no
one of the three covetod a olose en- |
counter with the Morgunus within its
walls. |

“Tt's the long heels for it now, boys,”
eried De Fpuln, His companions elosed
up again, l

#8ave your norses,” cautioned Bwott,
between strides. “It's a good \-u_vs‘
home,"”

fever,
“No" yelled Seott. “They would
stand us a slege at Calabasas, While

the trull is open muke for the rail-
rond.”

A grent globe of duzaling gold burst
fnto the east aubove the distant hills,
But the glory of the sunrise called
forth no admiration from the three
men ligrrying a fourth urgently along
the Sleepy Cat trail. Between breaths
De Spain egplained his awkward meet-
ing with Nin, aod of the strait he was
In when Lefever's strong lungs enabled
him to get awny unscratehed. But for
A guoman a parrow squeak l. as good
a8 8 wide one, and no one found fault |
with the situation, They had the ad.
vantage—the only question was wheth-
er they could hold it. And while they
continued to cast anxlows glunces be-

“Make for Calabusas,” shouted Le- | [f

Gale, Duke and the easy-going Satters
lee—were indeed wrought to the keenw
est plich of revengeful anger. It was
an overwhelming Insolent invasion—
and worst of all, & successtut invasion,
by one who had nothing but ¢ool impus
dence, not even a budding reputaticn
to justify his assault on the lifelong
prestige of the gap clan.

De Spain himself, ’ somewhat sur-
prised at the storm he had kicked up,
heeded the counsel of Scott, and while
the ncute stage of the resentment
raged along the trail he ran down for
a few days to Medicine Bend to buy
horses. Both Gale and Duke Morgan
proclaimed, in certain public places in
Sleepy Cat, thelr intention of shooting
De Spain on sight; and a8 a climax to
all the excitement of the week follows
ing his eapture, the slippery Sassoon
broke jafl and, after a brief Interval,
appeared at large in Calabasos,

This fent of the Morgan satellite
made a loud laugh at De Spain's ex-
pense. It mitigared somewhat the hu-
miliation of Sagsoon’s friends, but it
In no wise diminished their expressed
resolve to punish De Spain's invasion,
Lefever, who as the mixer among the
stage men, kept close to the drift of
public sentiment, declded after Da
Spalns' return to Sleepy Cat tbat the
stage-llne authorities had gained nothe

| Ing by Sassoon's eénpture.

“We ought to have thought of it be=
fore, Henry,” he sald frankly one night

In Jeffries' office, “but we didn't think” |

“Meaning just what, John?" de-

manded De Spain without rea! intem
o5t

If De Spain ic wise will he
shoot on_sight any member of
the Morgan gang he meets, with-
out waiting to ask questions or
see what his opponent in going
to do?

(TO BE JONTINUED,)

To Remove Warts or Corne.

An excellent preparation Is made as
follows: Salycllle acld, 20 grains: al-
¢ohol, one-elghth ounce; flexihly colloe
dion, one chnce, Mix togethsr and
appy with eamel's-hair brush oves
hard surface of wart or corn for thres
nights, Sonk in hot water, when @
layer of skin will come off. Then re
peat as Fernre untll wart or corn iy
removed

5 GHILD CAOSS,
FEVERH, SIGK

Look, Mother! If tongue is
coated, give “California
Syrup of Figs.”

Children love this “frult lagative™
and nothing else cleanses the tender
stomach, liver and bowels 5o nicely.

A child simply wiil pot stop playing
to empty the bowels, and the result is
they become tightly clogged with
waste, llver gets sluggish, stomach
sours, then your little one becomes.
eross, half-sick, feverish, don't eat,
sleep or act naturally, breath is bad,.
system full of cold, has sore throat,
stomach-ache or diarrhen. Listen,
Mother! See If tongue is conted, then
give a teaspoonful of “Callfornia
Syrup of IMgs,” and in a few hours all
the constipated waste, sour bile and
undigested food passes out of the sys-
tem, and you have n well ¢hild agaih.
., Millions of mothers give "California
Syrup of Flgs" because it is perfectly
harmiess; children love it, and it ney-
er falls to act on the stomach, liver
and bowels.

Ask at the store for a hi0-cent bottle
of “Canlifornia Syrup of Figs,” which
hns full directions for bables, children
of all ages and for grown-ups plainly
printed on the bottle. Adv.

Business Confusion,

“See here, Jibbs, didu't you tell me
you could, marry Miss Fluff any time
you wanted to?"

“Well, yes, In a way, I had the re-
fusal of her hand,”

HAVE SOFT, WHITE HANDS

Clear Skin and Good Hair by Using
Cuticura—Trial Free.

The Soap to cleange and purify, the
Ointment to soothe and heal. Besides
these fragrant, super-crenmy emol-
llents prevent little skin troubles be
coming serious by keeping the pores

sured of their eseape. Though thelr | free from obstruction, Nothing hetter
purauers rode in at times with n show | q any price for all tollet purposes.

Free sample each by mail with Book.
Address posteard, Cutlcurs, Dept, L,
Boston. Sold everywlere.—Adv,

Keep your eye on the humble man.
Perhaps he Is lying low ‘{or the pur-
pose of humbling you,

Is Work Too Hard?

Many kinds of work wenr out the
kidneys, and kidney trouble makes
any kind of work hard. If brings
morning lameness, backache, head-
fiche, nervousness, rheumatism and
urinary troubles. If y:.nr work Is
confining, strains bock, ov-ex-§ -
poses you to extreme heat or cold
or damp, it's well to keep the kid-
neys active, Doan's Kidney Pills
are rellable and: safe. Thousands
recommend them,

An Ohio Case

€. 0, Moorhead, 202
B. Washington 8t
Greenfisld, Ohto,
“I had rheumatle pains
and suffered from back-
ache, The kidney secre-
tions were geanty gt
times, Doan's Kldney
Pills made my kidneya
act normal and removed
the ftrouble from my
back, 1 galned in
weight and felt better
In every way. When I4.s#
cateh gold on my kid-=-
neyvas now, Doan's Kld-m
ney Pills never fail toF
glve me rellet.”

Gumu'-nmm“m.l-‘

»
DOAN'’S ®pnEY
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

gays:

A safe old fashioned
remedy for worms

Seventy-five years continu-
ous use is the best testimonial
FREY'S VERMIFUGE can
offer you. .

& botle alwayn on hand,
will help keep the lide happy
e amas

25¢ a bottle st your druggist’s or
gen |Im¢:;:d ifh);:z :,“:' can :
if”.’.".fn;“ and we'll sead you & bt
e prompily,

E. & S. FREY,
BALTIMORE, MD.

Don’t Persecute

Your Bowels

Cut out cathartics and purgatives, They are
brutal, harsh, unnecessary. ‘i‘:;

CARTER'S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS

Purely vegetable. Act
gently on_the liver,
eliminate bile, and
gooths the delicat

VS Y

siipation,
Emﬁﬂlnlﬂ.
ick Uende
ache nod Tadigestion, sa millions kaow,
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE..

Genuine must bear Signature
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